TEE SONS OF 




TROUBLE AHEAD... 

WHEN FOUR ENRAGED BROTHERS SHOOT IT OUT WITH 

THE TOWN THAT TURNED AGAINST THEM! 



RIDE WITH THESE DARING, TWO FISTED HEROES 
WHEN THEY BLAZE ACROSS THE SCREEN! 
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THE SONS OF KATIE ELDER 



Her three youngest sons hap 
come to the little cemetery out- 
sipe clearwater, texas, where 
the mortal remains op the 
pioneer woman would be laid 
to rest. they stood silent, with 
teaks furrowing the texas pust 
on their faces as her casket 
was lowered into the ground, 
but katie elder had borne 
four. sons . . - where was john 
elder? john elder, the gun- 
fighter and killer.-.. for whom 
an entire town waited... some 
with fear in their hearts 
others with black hate 
and murdbr. 
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Before the burial that morning, 
sheriff billy wilson warns. his 
deputy, ben latta. 

' DEPENPS. 
HANS UP YOUR GUN5 \ IF JOHN 
LIKE 1 DIP, BEN. YOU'RE j ELDER 
SOINe TO A FUNERAL" / SHOWS UFJ 
NOT A 5HOOTINV / COULP BE 
BOTH/ 




A\EANWH1LE,ON THE RANCH WHERE 
MORGAN HASTINGS HAP CONVERTED 
THE BARN5 ANDOUT8UILPINGS INTO 
A FIREARMS FACTORY, HE TALKS TO 
HIS SON, PAVE, AND A HIRED KILLER... 



WHAT IF HE DOES ^ WE NEEO THIS ^ 
COME BACK ANP J RANCH AND WE'RE 
FINDS OUT ^ KEEPIN' IT. IF 
YOU GOT THIS ) JOHN ELDER HAB 
RANCH FROM / DIFFERENT IDEAS.. 





AT KATIE 


ONE OF YOU 


ELDER'S 


eoys is mis 


FUNERAL" 


ING . ■ ■ THAT 


BESIDE HER 


RIGHT ?ysj 


BOYS-- WERE 




THE SHERIFF 




AND> HIS 




DEPUTY, 


^-i 


HASTINGS AND 


HIS SON, 




AND TOWNS- 




PEOPLE WHO 




HAP LOVEC 




THE DECEASED, 


-^r^=a 


INCLUDING 




HER DEAREST 




FRIEND 




MARY 




GORDON--- 






A TINY 
SOUND... 

AND 

SUDDENLY, 

JOHN 

ELDER 

CROUCHED- 

AND TURNED, 

CATLIKE, 

HIS WORN 

SIX-GUN 

SEEMING 

TO LEAP 

INTO 

HIS BIG 

FIST. . . 



THIS AIN'T YOUR V / YOU WOULDN'T 
TOWN ANY MORE, \ / KEEP M£ FROM 
JOHN . WHY DON'T I SEEING MY BROTHERS,^ 

YOU JUST ^__J \ WOULD YOU, BILLY; 

RIPE OUT? "*" 




AS JOHN ELDER KNEED HIS HORSE ONTO 
THE ROAD LEADING TO THEIR OLD RANCH.. 



NOT THAT WAY, 
JOHNNY MORGAN 
HASTINSS OWNS 
YOUR OLD RANCH. 
YOUR BROTHERS 
ARE AT THE OLD 
LUBIN PLACI 



YOU DON'T WANT TO 
TALK ABOUT THAT 
EITHER. ALL RIGHT, 
BILLY- .-I'LL THINK 
OVER ALL YOU 
5AIP. 



JOHN ELDER HAD GROWN UP ON A BIG, 
PROSPEROUS RANCH... AND HIS HEART (VAS 
SAD AS HE APPROACHED THE SHACK ON 
THE NO- ACCOUNT LUPIN SPREAD. . . 




WE THOUGHT YOU STAYEP ) JOHN ISN'T 
AWAY. THE DEPUTY ^^/AFR AID0F4NV- 
SHERIEF, BEN LATTA, IS 7HIUG! HE'S THE 
SAfbYOU'DSE ^--^% BEST SHOT 
AFRAID TO COME 



These four sons of katie elder were 
strange to each other at first. but 
gradually, they closed the gap ofthe 
years they'd been separatep. . . 




HOWDY, MISS 
GORPON. THESE 
ARE MY BROTHERS- 
JOHN, TOM ANP 
MATT- MISS MARY 
RUNS THE ROOM 
HOUSE, JOHN 




SHE LIED TO HIDE HER SHAME. SHE ^v 
BLAMED TEXAS FOR.TAKING HER SONS 
...SAID TEXAS IS A WOMAN, BIG, WILP 
AND BEAUTIFUL, WHO CAME, WHISP-ERED 
IN YOUR EARS AND TOOK YOU AWAY 

FROM HER-' SHE j 
DIDN'T BLAME 
AMY OF YOU 




THAT'S WHY SHE PUSHED BUD SO 
HARD TO GO TO COLLEGE . SHE WAS 
GOING TO MAKE SOMETHING WORTH- 
WHILE OUT OF HIM OR DIE TRYING. . 
WELL, SHE DIED/ 




IT WAS VOUR FATHER'S 
WEDP1NG PRESENT. SHE 
ROCKED ALL OF YOU TO 
SLEEP (N IT. SHE 
WOULDN'T HAVE. 
SWAPPED IT FOR A 
DIAMOND RING/ m 




AT THB BANK. 

NO MONEY? WHAT 
NOTHING TO SETTLE \ ABOUT WHEN 
UP, JOHN. KATIE LEPT J SHE SOLD THE 
NO MONEY AND SHE J RANCH- I2O0 
OWES NOTHING. /ACRES OF PRIME 
LAND: 




AT MORGAN HASTIN6'S STORE, WHICH 
SOLD RIFLES, pyNAMITE,BARBEPW!RE. 



KATIE. ELDER'S FOUR SONS MOUNTEP (JR.. 




This was homecoming for 
the sons of katie elper... 




A BOY'S FACE FILLED WITH FEARAS 
HE ANSWERED THE SHARP KNOCKING.. 



.. \ ^-~->L 1 WANT TO TALK TO ^M 
I yS^ ^^k\ MORGAN HASTINGS. ^H 




^Hfc?3jU NOT HERE. jL^^p 

•*^nn\t I'm his LJ^S'ISf 




wMaf- 









The sons of katie elder saw the fear on 
voung hastings' face and used it asainst him . . 




Anger flarep in the deputy's eyes 
as he palmep his six-gun... 




NOW WE AIN'T 1 ] YES, WE ARE. WE'L-lA 

ARRESTEQ/ J RIDE IN WITH LATTA, ¥ 

BUT IT WON'T BE WITH }: 

IS SUN IN OUR BACKS.' J 




THE POUR BROTHERS. ARRIVE AT SHERIFF 
BILLY WILSON'S OFFICE RIDING BEHIND 
BEN LATTA, WITH THE DEPUTY'S IRON 
STUCK IN JOHN ELDER'S BELT... 




Without 
comment, 
john elder 

HANDEP 

BEN 
LATTA'S 
SIX-SUN 
TO THE 
SHERIFF. 
BILLY 
WILSON 
LOOKED 
JNOUIRINSLV 
AT HIS 
SHAME- 
FACEP 
P&PUTY. . . 






The sons of kate elder gathered 
for what misht be the last time... 
at the lupin ranch. they open a 
small steel box in which their mother's 
pitifully few selonginss were kept... 





/ GUESS WE OUGHT ^ 
i TO KEEP AAA'S BIBLE 






] WHAT FOR^N 
•'LET'S RAFFLE 
~y- IT OFF/ -/ 




fy*P 






Btegst, 


* 


. iiinini 




l.'J-^c-:!-*^^—. "' 




- 


!*M_ . _ . 



ALL OUR NAMES ARE WRITTEN IN HERE. 
THE DATE WE WERE BORN WITH AN 
EMPTY SPACE FOR WHEN WE PIE. MA'S 
MAIDEN NAME AND HER BIRTH RATE 
ARE HERE . BUP, YOU WRITS A SOOP 
HAND.. .WRITE DOWN THE PAVSHE PIED. 




At twilight, john elperappearepat 
mary gordon's rooming house, bear- 
ing opp objects. . . 




M-ARYGORPON THEN HANDED JOHN ELDERA 
PACKAGE OF LETTERS, WORN FROM MANY 
REAPINGS.. -WRITTEN BY HIM TO HIS MOTHER. . 




KATIE WANTEP ME 
70 REAP THESE, JOHN. 
I'M GLAP I DIP. YOU 
COULP hiAWE BEEN SUCH 
A GOOD MAN, JOHN 




Meanwhile, bup elper and his sea- 
farer BROTHER, TOM, ENTER A CLEAR- 
WATER.SALOON. IT WAS STRANGE TO 
BUD, BUT FAMILIAR WATERS TO TOM... 




Every man there starep in shock..- . 
for those were fighting worps.' and 
bup elper wasn't a match for the 
colp- eyed killer he'd said them to--- 





Just then, 
john elder 

CAME IN. 
HIS FACE 
RALEPASHE 
SAIVCURLEY 
SOAPING 
BUD ELDER 

INTO 
BORROWING 

A GUN. 
BUD'S FACE 
BRIGHTENED 

WHEN HE 

SAW HIS BIS 

BROTHER 

WHOM HE 

IDOLIZED--. 





Suns would have spewed death 
just then, if sheriff billy WILSON 
HADN'T APPEARED. 




At the lupin place, the next day... 



\ NOT WITH HIMf HE L£T 

THAT SCUM RUM US AND 

j OUR PA DOWN WITHOUT 

CALLING THEM ON IT-' 




Matt got the story from tom and 
bud. then he sot katie elper'sgun 
from a prawer-. 



'YOU WOULPN'- 
TRY TO STOP 
US, WOULD 
YOU ? -, i — ^ 


iiM^ ' 




^nk 










| 


mE) 


ti^^l 


^^j 
^ 


VT&. 





Matt got up andhit john while bud. 
fumbled foragun. john disregarded 
matt's punch to cuff the babyofthe 
family again, then, he 5mashedmatt... 




CHARLIE BOB STRIKER 5AID ME WAS A 
HORSE TRADER WHO'D BEEN CORRES- 
PONDING WITH KATIE ELDER ABOUT 
SELLING HER SOME HORSES ON CREDIT, 
WHICH SHE PLANNED TO RESELL FURTHER 
NORTH. JOHN ELPER SAW THIS AS AN 
OPPORTUNITY TO GET SUP THROUGH COLLEGE. 

- WE'LLSPLIT THE V/OUR MA WAS A FINE 
PROFITS WITHYOU, WOMAN-THAT'S 
CHARLIE BOB- WE /SECURITY ENOUGH/ 
AIN'T GOT NO J COMB TO MY RANCH 

SECURITY-- aK AN'GET THE HORSES/ 



I'M ASKIN'-NOTTELLIN', BOYS.' YOU j 
WANT IN ON THIS HORSE DEAL? 





E^T TROUBLE WAS PILING UP FOR THE 
ELDERS- BEN LATTA, EATEN 8V HATE, 
CAME BACK FROM THE U.S. MARSHAL 1 ' 
OFFICE WITH A MURDER WARRANT f OK 
TOMELPER- 

X WASN'T JUMPIN'TOCON 
CLU5I0NS- THEY WON'T 
TAKE MY GUN AWAY 
THISTIME.' 



HE KNOWS X KILLED ^ 
BASS ELDEKf AND HE 
WAS A FRIEND OFJOHN 
ELDER ONCE.' I'LL 
SHUT THE SHERIFF'S 
MOUTH... FOR GOOP/ 




That night, as sheriff billy wilson prowled around the lupin ranch.. 





LATER THAT NIGHT, A R/PERLE5S HORSE 
WANOEREQ INTO THE light shining from 
THE SHERIFF'S OFFICE.. 



SILLY'S HORSE! 
SOMETHIN' HAPPENED J, 
TO THE SHERIFF/ 




BILLY'S HORSE 
CAME HOME 
WITHOUT HIM, 
HARRY/ GET 
A POSSE 
TOGETHER 



In 10 minutes, grim wen start out, 
certain of what the? would find... 




AS EXPECTED, BILLY WILSON'S BOP Y WAS 
AT THE LUPIN RANCH. SMASHED WINPOWS 
.AND BROKEN FURNITURE CONVINCEDTHEM 
THERE HAD BEEN A FIGHT BEFORE THE 
SHERIFF HAD BEEN SHOT IN THE BACK.-. 



WE'LL STRING UP 
THE ELDERS/ AN YOU'D 
SETTER NOT TRY 
TO STOP US/ 





SEVERAL DAYS LATER, SOUTH OF CLEAR 
WATER, THE SONS OF KATIE ELPER 
DROVE A HERD OF 200 HORSES NORTH 



BEN LATTA RAISED HISTELESCOPIC 
RIFLE— NOT TO FIRE, BUT TO SEE WHO 
THE RIDERS WERE-.. 




BILLY WILSON AIN'T SOIN 
TO LIKE THAT; BEN.' HE 
PON'T LIKE GOOD HORSES 
GETTIN' SHOT FOR NOTHIN' 




JOHM 
ELPER WAS 
HEARTSICK 

WHEN HE 

4NOHI5 

BROTHERS 
WENT 

BEHINP 
BARS. HE 
THOUGHT 

ONLY 

OF THE 

WIDOW !N 

THE 

LONELY 

GRAVE 
UP ON THE 
HILLSIDE... 



AlARY GORDON, SAD- FACED, STOPPED BY... 



/I DON'T KNOW. WHY 

/DIDN'T YOU ALL LEAVE 

RIGHT AFTERTHE 

^ERAL?^/ 




I WANTED TO BELIEVE \GOHO*lEANP 
IN VOU THE WAY KATE 1 DON'T COME 
PID...BUT X DON'T J BACK, MARY/ 

KNOW WHAT TO J — \ BILLY WILSON'S 
BELIEVE..- / V..--,- DEAP/ 




OW HE TELL T HE NEVER OPEHEP 

YOU WHO SHOT) HIS MOUTH TOSAV 

HJ/V\? , fc y YOU PIPN'T ELDER? 




■OUTSIDE, FRIENDS OF THE DEAD SHERIFF 
SURGE OMINOUSLY TOWARD THE JA|( 



* COMeON-' 








WE'LL STRING I 




111 1 


'EM ALL. UP,* 


«#"/^ 




1* 


L^~ 


%? 




w 




\\ 






tfe 


Wm 


\\2ti 






JUP6E 
HARR7 EVERS, 
BEN LflTTA, 
ANP CHARLIE 
BILLER, A 
LONG-TIME 
DEPUTY 
OFTHEPEAP 
SHERIFF 
CONFER 
/NAN OFFICE 
NEAR THE 
JAIL... 




/VT DAWN, THE TlVO DEPUTIES ARRIVE.. 




Where a log bripgespannedanarroW 
stream, hastings amp his son, curlex 
anp 80ndieapamg were waiting... 



CURLEY ANP SONPIE 
ARE TO KILL THE FOUR 

ELDERS. ME ANP PAVE'LL\BE READY 
COME IN IF THE GUARDS J THEN. I PON'T 

DON'T HELP OUT LIKE /TRUST THEM. 
THEY SAMP. 




The guard on the prisoners' wagon 
leaped off the seat. in mid-air, john 
elder reached out swiftly and.. - 





CURLEY'S SLUGS SCREAMED PAST THE 
EARS OF THE SONS OF KATIE ELDER, 
WITH BONPIE ADAMS ASSISTING HIM . . . 



X SAW BEN LATTA 
.PUT EXTRA SUNS IN THE 
\ BACK OF THE RIG. COME 
/ ON, SUP.' COVER 
US, JOMN ' 




The r\q was too feet downstream 

FROM THE BRIDGE, AND TOM LEP BUP 
INTO PEEPEST WATER... THEIR SAFE5T 
WAV TO REACH IT. 



John elper's gun coverep his brothers 
AS THEY lurchep from the water 
TOWARD BEN LATTA'S WASON - - - 

USE THE Y VEAW - WE'LL > 
WASON FOR \ TAKE IT POWN 
COVER, TOM/ /TO THE BRIDGE, 
TOM. 




THAT'SIT, ) / SHOOT 'EM DOWN, CURLEY. 
TOM.' J/l I PON'T WANT AN ELDER 
LEFT ALIVE.' 



BUT WITH. A GUN APIECE:, THE ELPERS 
WERE A MATCH FOR HASTINGS' GANQ.> 




IT WAS 

CURLEY, 

AS USUAL, 

WHO HAD 

THE BEST 

/DEA FOR 

K1LLINS... 

PW AMITE/ 

HE THREW 

IT UNDER 

A CORNER 

OF- THE 

. BRIDGE-.. 




Matt elder 
pied WITH 
TIMBER ON 
HIS CHEST... 

.ANP 
JOHN ELDER 
FORGOT HIS 
IDEAS ABOUT 

AVOIDING 
VIOLENCE/ 
HE CAME 

OUT 

SHOOTING 

... AND HE 

DIDN'T 

MISS/ 



BUD ELDER WAS BADLY WOUNDED.. -MATT 
WAS PEAD. JOHN ELDER RUSHED THE KID 
BACK TO CLEARWATER AND A. DOCTOR. . . 

THE ELDERGANG V THERE'S NO^ 
' JUMPED US, SHOT BEN \ ELDERGANG, 
AND ALL THE OTHERS.' 1 BURR.' GIT 

OUT OF HERE. 





TIMES WHEN A MAN HAS \ 
TO KILL HIS OWN SNAKES, J THANKS, ' 
JOHN.' GO GET HASTINGS J HARRY/ 
WITH MY BLESSINGS/ 




Tom elder was in on the hunt, too. 
he spied morgan hastings first. but 
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Morgan Hastings raced away, leaving 
his weakling son behind. tom elder 
had enough strength to aim his gun... 



THE SOY REFUSED. JOHN ELDER USED 
HIS OWN FORM OF VIOLENT PERSUASION... 




( WHO GUNNED DOWN ) 




BEN L.ATTA" 




J ??[*' 




1-1 WON'T ) 


/mJL 




TEH-//— —J 




L^J~ ^4P- w. 


\'^*iP4^ 


W%s 


If 


mf|P 
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Morgan Hastings heard johi 
elder's voice and in a red 
haze of fury, he raised his 
killer's gun. too late, he 
saw the pain on his son's 
face as th e bu llet struck . . 




M ORGAN 

HASTINGS, 

SURROUNDED 

BY THE 

GUNS HE 

LOVED, 

FACED A 

SHOWDOWN 

AGAINST 

JOHN ELDER, 

WHOM 

TEXAS 

CALLED THE 

FINEST 

SHOT IN 

THE WEST.' 





The 
rjsillapb 

WAS 

STILL. 
ROARING 
AS. JOHN 
ELDER 
RAISED 
HIS SUN 

AND 

F1REP 

ONCE/ 

THAT WAS 

ALL 
THAT WAS 
NEEPEP/ 



There was silence and shame now 
in .clearwater... men who hapscreamep 
for revenge were a6haiwep as john 
elder walked up to harry evers . - . 





A np as they PASSED, they brushed 

THE.OLD ROCKING CHAIR, IT CREAKEPAND 
ROCKED CONTENTEDLY... AS THOUGH 
THE SON5 OF KATIE ELDER HAP GIVEN 
HER CAUSE FOR HAPPINESS, AT LAST... 




WORLD'S BIGGEST LIFE-SIZE POSTER 

of The BEATLES 




IN 



FULL COLOR — SIGNED 

ONLY #198 P° st P aid 

While they last, you can get one of these huge, 
full-color portraits of The Beatles — the largest and 
most colorful photograph ever made of them, 3Vi ft. 
wide by W2 ft. tall. Every one signed by every one 
of The Beatles! What a decoration for your room— 
for den, playroom — any wall decoration. Hurry! 
These were printed in England — quantity limited. 
Rush order now! ONLY $1,98 each. 

Moil Order, Promptly Filled 

ALEXANDER SALES CORP., TUCKAHDE, NEW YORK 

FILL OUT AND MAIL COUPON BELOW 




An ID ring to embrace your rosy-nailed finger. 
We engrave it with either your name or initials. 
You can have your choice of silver or goldtone color. 
All you have to do is send us your name or initials, plus your 
ring size (measure with a string if you don't know your size). Print the 
name or initials you want and enclose with payment of $1, plus 
25c for PP& Hdlg. You'll have the prettiest style-setter in town! 
FILL OUT AND MAIL COUPON BELOW 



An ID ring is a wonderful 

gift for a friend. Or get 

two for yourself — one with 

our name, one with your initials. 
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Now Rainy Days 
can be fun days! 

How 9 E>aisy. BB Gun 
can be a bam\ of 
family fun 




